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niture, all remained as usual, even a favorite volume 
lay open upon her work table and beside it an un- 
finished garment. At last the absence of the silver 
was discovered. 

“Blood and thunder!” exclaimed he. “ She 
has indeed left me; she for whom I have dared so 
much and labored so long; she for whom I have 
played the hypocrite. Yes that is the worst of it. 
1, who knew myself to be so vile—so degraded a 
villian, have in her presence affected goodness near- 
ly angelic did it really exist. What a fool I have 
been to leave her for hours, days and nights. I 
might have known that she, who once deserted a 
And 
No doubt, disturbed by my 
harshness and coldness for some wecks past, she 
has during my absence admitted some other lover 
Death and confusion! Yes, and even now together 
they may be triumphing over me, the guiled and 
cheated man. But I wll seck her out.. Yes, even 
from the grasp of her furious husband will I force 
her, and dearly shall she pay for this act. 


husband and child, would leave me in turn. 
now let me calculate. 


I have 
loved her better than I ever loved any one, and as 
wellas I am capable of loving—but now—all is 


changed. Henceforth, let the direst hate urge ine 


on. Once more in my power, she shall feel that 
she has transgressed. I will show no merey.— 


The child I care not for; she was a useless incum- 
brance, but Bella—Bella, beware! No 


power 
shall shield you froin me. 


From this day you have 
created for yourself an enemy as untiring in his ex- 
ertions to injure you as he will be ingenious in his 
method of so doing. The pretty Esnily, she has 
no doubt carried off too. ‘Though timid and gentle 
as a bird, she is nevertheless so fresh and sweet, 
that she is quite a novelty. 
such. 


One likes to conquer 
Besides, when 1| grow tired of Bella, she 
would have been something to me. She cannot 
I will have her yet,” and he con- 
tinued striding up and down the apartment with 


easily forget me. 


wild and impatient steps, occasionally stopping 
short, muttering between his teeth or striking his 
clenched hand against the table, chair or wall.— 
From this state of phrenzy he was aroused by a 
low, peculiar tap at the door, An angry expres- 
sion disfigured his countenance as he opened the 
door, and catching a glimpse of his visitor, said, 

“You are imprudent in coming here, Bernard ; 
nevertheless all happens right this time ; come in. 
I want you.” 

The person addressed entered the room with a 
bold and haughty air. He was searecly eighteen 
years of age, but a full development of furm and 
features, with much natural dignity, gave him the 
appearance of being older.  Ulis countenance was 
expressive of fearless daring and deep affection—a 


conciousness of real worth and present degredation. 


His large head, and full broad chest indicated in- 
tellectual power, while a recklessness of appear- 


tt 
ance proved that few, if any, of his talents were 
turned to a good account. [lis powerful figure 
was enveloped in dark pants, a gray, loose coat, a 
common vest, and a small red shaw! tied loosely 
about his neck. An enormous quantity of coarse, 
dark hair wes suffered to fall around the face and 
half hid his bold and manly beauty. 


Upon entering the parlor of Dr. Boyd, he had 


? east around him a hasty but searching glance, but 


not seeing whom or what he wished, quietly took 
the chair the doctor had shoved towards him. 
*« T have looked for you all day, Catrine,” said 


the young man, addreesing Dr. B. with another of 


his many appellatives, “ but not finding you, I 
ventured here.” 

** And supposing you had met ladies here instead 
of me?” inquired his companion, looking very 
fierce as he remembered why the ladies were not 
there. 

Bernard replied carlessly, ‘*O, I should have 
apologized for blundering to the wrong door and 
gone away; but I knew you were alone, or I would 
not have trespassed on such ground,” and he 
glanced at the still open shutters. The Doctor 
hastily closed them, and turning a keen searching 
glance on Bernard, uttered the single syllable, 

“ Well!” 

* All is finished and safe,” was the reply. 

Having related his plan of operations, Bernard 
drew from beneath his ample coat, a bundle of bills, 
and a purse containing gold and silver. With 
some conversation they divided it between them. 
Dr. Boyd was well satisfied and deposited his por- 
tion —by far the largest—in his wallet. 
remained upon the table untouched. Apparently 


he disdained to use what at so much labor he had 
procured, 


Bernard's 


Well here it 
iss When waiting in the street for me, have you 


**Ready for another job, Bernard ? 


never seen lounging about the windows and play- 
ing with a child, a young girl with black hair and 
eyes, and a light, graceful figure?” 

* Yes,” replied his companion, almost with a 
growl, as if he would if possible, prevent him from 
speaking of her. 

* Well, iny lady-bird has slipped her cage, and 
taken the girl with her, I suppose ; but this I do 
not know; itis what L wish you to find out, for 
such girls are not to be found every day, and some- 
tine my boy, if you are wise and silent, you shall 
ro shares with the little beauty, as well as the mon- 
ey, for in truth she would more become you than 
me; butno matter, I will have her.” 

A flush of fierce indignation passing over the 
bright and glowing features of the younger man, a 
silent clinching of the hand and compression of 
the lips, revealed a concealed but powerful passion. 

“Tam at your service,” said he, appare ntly 
forming a sudden resolution and quickly removing 
the money from the table to his pocket. 

* You know me, Heston,” pursued Boyd, look- 
ing steadily at him, “and you also 
what Iwill, 1 


that 
This girl shall be mine by 
all the powers of Heaven or Elell. 


Wish you tuo seek 


know 
hare. 
I swear it. I 
her turough every street. Dis- 
guise yourself, so that undetected you can enter 


every house. When you have found her residence, 


inform me. I will manage the rest. 


“What am I to receive for this,” asked Ber- 
nard with forced calmness. 


Dr. Boyd drew from his pocket a quantity of 


gold pieces, curefully counted them and 


place d 
them im the hand of the other. 


“* When you communicate to me thre pl sce of her 


residence, | will vive you as much more.” 


A smile of triu ph crossed Bernard's face 


which he endeavored to conceal hy sciaing his cap, 
placing it waggishly on one side of his head and 
hastily departing. 

Hy passed from that street to another, where 
the pent-up emotions burst forth in all their vio- 
lence. 

* Never! by all the Gods!" he exelaimed, with 
an attitude of strong defiance. * Never shall your 


polluted hands rest upon that girl I swear it, and 
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what Iwill, [ have, as well as you. Untiring 
shall be my pursuit till I once more feast my eyes 
upon that beautiful face. 
money which I have received from him shall com- 
fort her ; not for aught else would I have laid fin- 
ger upon it. 
villanies !” 


God grant she may have escaped his 


The following morning at an early hour, there 
might have been seen a young man of powerful 
frame and handsome countenance, neatly dressed 
entering every house, with a basket of toys upon 
his arm, and in the other band a bundle of Chil- 
dren’s books. The prin- 
cipal change in his person was from the removal ofthe 


It was Bernard Heston. 


coarse brown wig of the preceding evening, revealing 
his own far prettier chesnut curls, which when in the 
presence of Dr. Boyd, had often singularly remin- 
ded that individual of Maleen. The hair of the 
young man was pushed back from his forehead, 
so broad and full, and a bland, courteous smile sat 
upon his features. His ostensible occupation was 
selling the toys and books—the real one, to find the 
young girl whose peace and purity Dr. Boyd had 
sworn to destroy. 

At a later hour the Doctor emerged from his 
dressing room in a suit entirely black, with a white 
cravat very exactly folded and tied about bis neck. 
His hands were encased in black gloves and pre- 
cisely upon the top of his well-smoothed locks was 
a broad brimmed, black hat- He had concealed 
the bitterness of his soul under an expression of 
subdued and serions mildness. 

‘lo ascertain the residence of Mrs. Gastone was 
his object and his dress was a disguise of his real 
character. Passing through rather an obscure 
street, he mict two men, one of whom he tnmediate- 
ly recognized as Mr. Gastone, the other a larger 
and stouter man, whom he had frequently before 
seen in the service of that gentleman. It was no 
other than Anthony, the footman, a perfeet giant 
in his way. 

* Villain! 


G. seizing him by the throat, * this time at least 


wretch! scoundrel!” exclaimed Mr. 


you shall not go unpunished.” 
Dr. Boyd endeavored to release himself, and re- 
plied with mach apparent nuldness and urbanity, 
‘*] pray you to remove your h ands. 
take me, 


gyinan and never before visited this city. 


You mis. 
Weare strangers. Tam a country cler- 
Permit 
lie to pass quietly.” 

“ JTiar!” roared his antagonist, nearly beside 
himself with the coolness of the villain :** not know 
you! why man, your features are engraven on my 
memory in characters of fire. [ could not forget 
you it I would. But I know all, and my wife is 
safe from your insolence. I will now take ven- 
geanee on you—too long has it been delayed.” 

* Allow me, my dear sir,” again cooly responded 
the boiling Doctor, “ to remonstrate against such 
injuries to any one, particularly a stranger and one 
of my profession. Let us close this scene.” 

* Base, raseally thief! your rroression ™” 

The blood now rushed to the face of Dr. Boyd, 
and he sprang at Mr. Gastone’s throat. 


hitherto silent 


Anthony, 
, at this moment, by a rapid and 
powerful movement, re leased his master and laid 
his antagonist upon the pavement. Hle was now 
wholly at their me rey. 

* Villains!” he exclaimed, struggling to free his " 
arms, but in vain, * release ine or by Heaven—— 
beat 
an inch of his life,” interrupted Mr. G. * he 
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|’ deserves it,” and placing his foot 


firmly upon the 
breast of the fallen man, he gave vent to his burn- 
ing hatred. 

The blood flowed freely from the mouth and 
nose of the wretched man, and he was already so 
bruised and mangled, that only a few groans es- 
eaped him. 

“ There,” exclaimed Mr. Gastone, restraining 
his passion. ‘I fancy he will tell no more lies for 
Heaven grant he may repent during 
the leisure this castigation will ensure him.” 

Hastily pushing him with their feet against the 
wall with which that part of the street was lined, 
they quickly retired. ‘Thisscene had not occupied five 
minutes, and no one had passed in the mean time. 

CHAPTER XI. 
The Meeting between Dr. Boyd and his Wife. 

The somewhat matilated man lay a short time 
only in the state described. 


the present. 


Two sailors passing 
through the street, stumbled upon him, and finding 
him senseless, raised him in their arms and bore 
him to the nearest house. This was a neat and 
secluded cottage, such as one seldom sees in cities 
had been built many years and stood merely be- 
cause it had not yct interfered with the house and 
land speculations of some wealthy proprictor. A 
rural garden adorned it in front, while the carefully 
swept walk proved it to be the abode of order and 
refinement, even amid poverty. 

In one of the rooms fronting the street, seated by 
a plain work table, covered with the various parts 
of a child’s dress, sat a pale and slender woman. 
Iler countenance was cheerful though subdued and 
some traces of the beauty of her earlicr years re. 
mained, A little girl of eight or nine years sat by 
the window sewing. ‘The room contained a suf- 
ficient quantity of plain, useful furniture, and every 
arrangement was evidently more for comfort than 
on any other principle. 

‘* Mother,” exclaimed the child, dropping her 
work and turning «a littl pale, “two men are 
bringing another man inhere. | think he is woun- 
ded, for I sce blood upon his face and he does not 
raise his head.” 

The lady looked from the window, and seeing 
that it was indeed true, threw open the door of an 
adjoining bedroom, and as soon as they entered the 
street door, requested them without hesitation or 
apology to lay hin on the bed. ‘They did so. 

“We found him hauled up under an old wall 
hard by and we thought we could not do better than 
stow him away here, till he can steer for himself,” 
said one of the men good naturedly, turning to the 
lady, “ and now I will fetch a Doctor, and old 
Jack shall stand on the look-out for the man if it 
will not disturb you.” 

The lady was surprised at the unwonted gen. 
crosity of the men, and replying that her house 
was entirely at their disposai for the accommoda- 
tion of the wounded stranger, he departed for a 
physician. 

The sorely beaten man could not speak, and 
had not as yet showed any signs of life, wile the 
blood and dust were so mingled upon his face that 
his most intimate friends could not have recogniz- 
ed him. 

‘he physician soon entered, and requesting zome 
warm water, bathed and bandaged the wounds, 
gave him a cordial, and soon after joined the lady 
in her sitting room, to await a few moments the re- 
\ viving of lus patient. 


“low are you now?” he kindly enquired, for 
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Mrs. Lawrence had been sometime a patient at his 
hospital, and he had a sincere respect for her. 

“ Much recovered, sir, I thank you. 
friends who hay: 


The new 
so kindly cared for me and par- 
ticularly the excellent treatment in you hospital 
have given me new life, 
stronger.” 


I feel daily getting 


** You seem quite comfortable here ” 

“Oh yes sir, thanks to Mr. Peterson, who rents 
this house and has furnished it as you see. I have 
plain sewing, which with Serlo’s wages serves us 
quite well. Heaven will surely bless him for the 
noble deed. 

** There is indeed a sincere pleasure in meeting 
such souls ; they redeem the character which might 
otherwise attach itself tothe world. But my good 
lady what do you intend to do with this man? It 
would endanger his life to move him at once, and 
yet, his being here must be a sad inconvenience to 
you.” 

‘** It is not convenient it is true, but I have so re- 
cently experienced the benevolence of others that 
I cannot refuse the best I have for the comfort of a 
suffering stranger. When he is a little recovered, 
he will mention his friends for whom we can send ; 
till then I will do what I ean for him.” 

Mrs. Lawrence followed Dr. Mason into the bed- 
room and looked at the sick man for the first time 
since the blood had been washed from his face and 
hair, In an instant she uttered a piercing shrick 
and fell in a swoon across the bed. ‘The pliysician 
astonished by he knew not what sudden event, bore 
her to a window, and giving her ammonia, gradu- 
ally restored her tu consciousness. She could not 
iminediately speak, but placing his hand upon her 
heart, he at once perceived her malady. Gradually 
its irregular and unnatural pulsations subsided, and 
she pointed to the bed-room with such carnestness, 
that he assisted her there, though somewhat con- 
trary to his judgment. Pressing her hand upon 
her heart that she might not again yield to its vio- 
lent spasins, she gazed long and intensely upon the 
insensible being before her, then drawing a minia- 
ture from her bosom, she evidently compared them. 
After some moments the physician heard a low sti- 
fied sob and a murmur, Jt is he—my hushand,” 
and she again sunk upon the bed that held him. 

The kind Dr. Mason, still supporting Mrs. Law- 
rence in his arms, looked alternately at the wound. 
ed man and the miniature. ‘The resemblance was 
perfeet after the necessary allowances for increased 
age and the present disfigured state of the man.— 
Mrs. Lawrence had told him her sad story and he 
doubted not that the wounded man was her long 
absent husband, and that the mystery in which he 
had been shrouded, would now be solved. 

He also foresaw that with all the changes which 
time, ill-health and constant anxiety had produced 
it would be somewhat difficult to convince him that 
she was indeed his wife ; he therefore recommend- 
ed her to arrange her hair and dress as much as 
possible like her appt arance in former years, and to 
go into the air for a short time to regain tranquillity, 
promising to summon her upon the least appearance 
of consciousness in his patient. She did so accom- 
panied by [letty, who was perfectly bewildered at 
the strange scene. 

Presently Dr. Mason approached and said, 
iwake, 


* Come, madam, he ts and apparently 


out of danger, though very ill [think you can 
but 


you that I fear.” 


speak to him without fear of a relapse ; you 
l ! 


must heave courage, it is for 


Raa AA - ee a . aa o 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 





She trembled viol ntly, and alternately became / 


deadly pale or highly flushed. Leaning upon the 
Physician, she gathered courage to approach him 
for whom she had watched many long and weari- 
suine years. ‘l'aking his hand in her own and re- 
assuring herself by one long, fixed look, she said 
firmly, 

* Augustine do you know me?” 

He started and changed color on being addressed 
Af- 
tcr a moment's pause, he replied in a low sweet 
voice, 


by a name which he had resigned years ago. 


** Indeed, I do not, but I see that I am severely 
wounded and have doubtless been brought into your 
house. Certainly, J shall find it difficult to express 
my thanks toa kind lady, who has thus saved my 
life.” 

* Augustine, look at me,” she contiuued in a@ 
trembling voice, “am I so fearfully changed that 
you cannot recognize m me the wife of your loye— 
the mother of your children?” 

He did look at her, but it was more to gain a 
moment for reflection, than to convince himself of 
her identity. ‘Then extending his arms and clasp- 
ing her to his bosom, he exclaimed with affected 
passion, 

“ My wife! my 


Mary! yes, yes, it is my long 


ubsent wife. But tell me, love, why are you here, 
and in these humble lodyings ?” 

“T will tell you all presently,” she replied, “ and 
I have much to hear from you also. But you are 
ill, and TI am far too happy in being once more with 
you to think of aught else.” Her voice trembled ; 
she buried her face in his bosom and wept. 
Dr. 


scene and saw, or fancied he saw that which fore. 


Mason was an atteutive observer of this 


boded no good to the execllent woman. However, 
he bade them adicu in a cheerful tone, hoping that 
for once his presentiment might prove false. It 
seemed that this would be the case, for day af- 
ter day passed, in which he witnessed the happi- 
coutlerred 


Ile 


again meeting his wife, in embracing his children, 


ness 


by the presence of the wounded 
expressed infinite satisfaction in 
in being again the centre around which a loving 
funnily revolved. 

‘They were sitting together one lovely evening, 
while he was still confined to his easy, chair, when 
the wounded man pressed the hand of his wife in 
his own and bestowing upon her an expression of 
deep an earnest love, begged to know her history 
since their separation. With tears of sorrow at the 
recollection of many sufferings and of gratitude for 
her present unexpeeted happiness, she related all— 
even the most minute events, together with her 
plans for the future, though these would now be 
changed by hisreturn. During the recital her hus- 
band frequently raised his handkerchief toe his eyes, 
apparently much affected by her story. 

When it was ended he drew her more closely to 
him and said, 

‘* Now my dear Mary, it is my turn to solve the 
mystery of years. You must have thought me cruel 
indeed tu desert you thus, and espe cially tothrow you 
pennyless upon a hard and selfish world, but listen 
to me and you will see that I have always had 
ighest happiness at heart. A short time 
word that I 


might make an immense fortune by engaging in a 


your hi 


previous to iny departure, I received 


spec ulation then going on at Ilavana, if I would . 


consent to superintend the operations in person, in 
I hesitated, but for 


behalf of myself and others. 
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; your sake and our dear babes to enjoy the luxuries 
\ . 
‘» of wealth, I resolved to go, but without your 


é|% knowledge, a# my absence would be but three 


. months—six atthe most. Soon after I shipped, I 
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wrote you these facta and that 1 should soon be in 
your arm, the dearest place on earth ; but fate was 
adverse. beeame involved in some political dif- 


Wearied 


todeuth of this long separation, IL flew, upon the 


ficulties, Which detained me some years. 


first moment of liberty, to meet you, but alas! our 


ship Was captured by an Algerine Pirate and an 
immense quantity of gold, which, notwithstanding 
my misfortanes, I had accumulated, fell into their 
merciless hands. For years TP again langutstied in 
captivity. Ohmy God! what did [not suitor when 
overwhelmed by thoughts of my wife and children. 
1 often wrote during the first years of tiny absence, 
I landed, af- 


ter many perils, a few weeks since, and had com- 


but you never received those letters. 


pleted every preparation to goto you liamediately 5 
I was attacked by a band of ruifiaus and robbed of 
all my money and some splendid jewels 1 was car- 
rying toyou. L[ cannot however, regret Us event, 
us it was the means of restoring me to you the 


God 


sooner. grant, my sweet Mary, that we way 
never more be separated.” 
He then stated 


that they would still retain at 
the cottage, for the rent of which he would pay 
Mr. Peterson, till 


a prosperous business would cnable them to take 


who had leased it for five years 


a larger house, and promised when able to go out, 


to send some furniture for the yet unoccupied 
rooms: in short, he succeeded in convincing Mrs. 
Lawrence that he was, and ever liad becu tlic most 


devoted of husbands. 
A few days more and he walked a short distance 

inte the street to try lis strength. 

he on 


cl the 


* Blood and thunder!’ muttered 


secing 


the crimson marks which still stain: wall and 


pavement, * this is indeed a pre tty scrape for me 
to be in, and that devil Gastone and his inferual 
wife triumphing over ine. 
I do not make them feel the foree of my revenge 


yet. I wonder how Bernard suceceds with the 


pretty girl Baily. [ have some suspicions of hin. 
If he deceives me, let him beware! [shall have 
my satisfaction and a dear one too. IT shall not 
much longer be cooped up in this nest, where I 
shall oftentimes find a convenient retreat when tir- 
ed of the others. I have put my wife off with a 
fine story, Which she believes to the letter. ‘This is 
but another specimen of the favor T ctern lly 
with women. Good Heaven! how imany attrac- 
tions I must possess. 

'T'wo days after he bade adicu to his family, say. 
ing that important business would detain lin from 
the city for a short time, and departed to ascertain 
roard, 


the result of his various plans and to seek Tk 


During the three weeks of Dr. Boyd's confine- 
ment in the house of his wile, Mrs. Gastone had re- 


moved to the mansion purchased by her hus! 
and had found leisure to think of Dr. Boyd, and to 
begin to grow wi ury of the noble man who had for- 
Strange infatuation! 


given so much. in her secret 


soul she again pined for her lover. 
CUAPTER XI. 
The First Dream of Lov 


Nature had bestowed upon Bernard Heston many 
great and noble qualities which a life of dis ippoint- 


ment and degredation had not wholly destroyed, 


The only child 


though they were much obscured. 


“4 ~ — oO . 
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Veugeance seize me if 
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of proud but noble parents who had been reduced | 


to poverty and unaccustomed toil, he, like them, 
failed in a habit of persevering industry, which, 
had it existed, would have excluded many of the 
errors of his youth. Upon the sudden death of his 
parents at the age of fifteen, he found himself thrown 
upon the world without means of living and igno- 
rant of his relations, though his mother had assured 
him that her connections were wealthy and aristo- 
‘This was 
‘Thas sit- 


vated, Bernard gradually attached hiuiself by his un- 


cratic, but she had been disinherited. 


all Bernard knew of his family history. 


flinching boldness and daring contrivances to a set 
of nen who acknowledged Dr. Boyd for their leader 
and who had not the clearest perceptions of hon. 
esty. He liked this mode of life, for in it there 
was full scope for the fearless and uncontrollable, 
activity of bis mind, and his superior muscular 
strength. 

For two years his had been the strong hand to 
execute the will of Boyd. While loitering around 
the dwelling of that man, he had frequently seen 
about the windows and sometimes upon the steps 
the pretty Emily. Without having exchanged any 


he nevertheless began to feel a 


sign of recognition, 
deep and strong interest in her. Her image had 
grown clear and definite in his heart, and the purity 
and beauty of her countenance had wrought some 
good resolutions in the soul of the young man. 
The night he entered Dr. Boyd's room sO UNCX- 
pectedly, his object was to deliver him the moncy, 


that he had done the last he should do for 


hii, that he had resolved 


to say 
to abandon Ins present 
life and to seck an honest fate. A sweet but secret 


hope of securing the love of the unknown girl ani- 


oo 


mated him to this change. But when the viliain 
is Jor her, and lis inteations 


lood bn le d 


and with difficulty he restrained limself 


made known his feel 


towards her, thie iu Bernard's veins 


from kill- 


my him at onee. 

Ile did wot. therefore, avow his resolution, but ue. 
cepted this job like all the others, without manifest- 
ing to his cuaployers observation any especial ie 
terest in thr result. Sect tly, however, lie swore 
that never should the heentious man pollate the fai 
mirl by even a look. and that he would be her con- 
stant though tuseen | » lili he « ! honor- 
ably seek her love. 

Ilis first « ject wa to uscertaua ler re ene 
that he night warn her oj} r danver bor many 
days he labored untirinely, though unsuccessfully, 
constantly rep tl ny lis basket with the most 
curious und attractive toys, that he might not fail to 
be taken moony the children, as he knew that sh 


Was constantly with the Little child he liad often 
seen. 

More than tree w ck pass d. Dr. 1 ya had 
suddenly disappeared trom view, a 1 he began to 
fear he had managed to secure Io ly. hh - 
picion with Constant « mppointinent caused hin 
to concentrate the whole force of his « vy upon 
the effort, wlich was at th repaid with success 

Safintering through the Park one Guy, he cuu- 
tiousiv scrutinize ‘ ry gre phe mict. At leneth 
he saw near a group of cluldren, and carnestly 


looking at him, the young girl who so fully occupied 
' _p , , 

his heart. Fearing to alarin her, Bernard neither 

approached, nor appeared to notice her, but iloy- 
ul ued, nor apy noi r, nploy 
i Ww, Mr ‘ ff : » Pa | 

cd i SCli in Scuine a IeW Loys. ii oll it in 

j reacal he e® foward , syicd with 

Was discngugcd, sie Ca WAT iilll, ANG WIth 


un air of trustful confidence, said, 


“J know you. I have seen you often standing 
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in the street. 
I do not fear you. 

This was so new and unexpected to Bernard 
who had anticipated the greatest diffleulty in ad- 
dressing her, that he was for an instant confused. 
‘The modest expression of her fair, open, ingenuous 
countenance forbade a suspicion ; she was so young 
too. Her extreme sincerity and purity wrought 


their own influence 


upon his heart, and he felt as 
if standing in the presence of an angelic sister.— 
After a moment's hesitation he replied, 

* But you do not know my name.” 

* No matter, mine is Eanly, and L will call you—” 

* Bernard,” charmed with her 


he continued, 


= 


rankness and sincerity. 

“Do you come here often?” said Emily. 

“IT can as often as I please,” said Bernard; “ do 
you wish me to come?” 

“ T would like to see you sometimes,” she replied ; 
* 1 come every day ateleven with the children and 
Anthony protects us.” 

“Tam glad you do not come alone ; it would be 
unsafe.” 

** Unsafe,” she repeated, with a low, musical 
laugh that betrayed her ignorance of the world, and 
‘s5 


her unconsciousness of all danger. wish no 


one evil: who would harm me 
*“'There are many,” lie 


had not 


replied evading the ques- 
tion. for he yet decided what course to 
, 9 

pursue. tine where you live. 

* With mny mother,” she returned, * in the house 
of Mr. Gastone,” and she related her past history 


and particularly her meeting with her parent, with 
a sweet and touching simplicity and without re. 
serve. ‘ Llayve you any sister?” she asked in con- 
clusion. 
* No,” replied Bernard, “ but I wish T had.” 
‘TI will be 


brother,” 


your sister, if you consent to be my 


she said at the same time suffering her 
large d irk eves to rest 


inguiringly upon him, and 


there was in them nothing deeper than pure siste rly 
affection. 

* Nothing would dclicht me more than to call 
one little hand in 
‘and - will meet you here guite often.— 
‘To-might, at ciaht T will se your mother; and my 


part, or we shall attract too 


replied, a slight 
She rejoined 


\nthony, pro. 


ernard conversed with E 
} 


uly, astranger, 
ina lareve cloak, the collar of which 
was standing, and lis fuce concealed by an enor. 


’ ee ’ ot j t ’ 


HiOUS \ . Stood quite near, and was, apparently, 





ply al bed ina paper which he held very near 
lis eyes. He 


ii, “Und Soon 


stood with his face turned from 


after Eunily departed, carelessly 


ata distance. flis oli et wus accom. 


knew the residence of Mrs. Gastone 


and [a ily. It was Dr Boyd's first walk after his 


recent illness: he unmediately knew Bernard Hes- 


ton who wore 


no disguise, but was not himself ree. 


ognized. Now fully acquainted with their plans, 
he resolved, if possible, to frustrate 


them, and at 


accotipiish yi 


had 


une time own. 


interview wrought an entire 


led hi n; it was henes forth LM pos- 


, 
scck a pure and useful life. 


Lk had found a friend, 


You have something to say to me.’ y\ 


he had done ; he was in pe lled to ; 






. . 
He felt that an aneel’s pres- 
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gentle, affectionate and sincere; should he not 


prove himself noble, generous and true? Hitherto 


¢\» he had regarded the world as evil, and himself—a 


( <a 


. 


* 


. 
od 


1 ¢, 
, From 


chy 
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part of it—as necessarily so. Suddenly, and by a 
mysterious influence, he became elevated above 
it; he could no longer delve among its crimes and 
miseries, but follow the divinity within of which, 
he had just become conscious. He was not what 
he had been; a hight, clear and beautiful, overshad- 
owed him, and he lingered in its rays as one just 
awakened from a dream. ‘ 

He had walked on along time without con- 
sciousness ; suddenly he stopped by a group of rag- 
ged and poverty reared children. ‘They must have 
questioned the sanity of the young man, for he 
threw the contents of his basket among them and 
walked away without speaking. 

At eight in the evening Emily presented her 
new friend to her mother, who received the young 
man kindly. 


a slight gloom over- 


“| know not,” said she, 
spreading her countenance at the recollection of her 
own fate, “if I ought to encourage a friendship so 
suddeniy formed between you and Emily, but there 
comes With it a presentiment of good which I can- 
not reject. ‘There is something generous in your 


countenance. I think you are honest. God ior- 
give me if I mistake and thereby ruin my child.” 
Bernard related his history without reserve and 
his recent resolutions. 
* You have suffered,” said Catherine, * so have 
and 


He 


I. Let this be a bond of union between us,” 
the tender-hearted woman eave hin her hand. 
respectfully kissed it. 

‘“*[ have no mother,” he replied, * God has to- 
day given me a sister. Will you be my mother ?” 

* | cannot refuse,” she said. 

Emily knelt between them and giving each a 
hand, said in a low, sweet voice, 

“My mother ! my Brother !” 

A solitary tear dropped from Bernard's eye upon 
the little hand resting m his own, and he silently 
consecrated his life to the happiness of the gentle 
trusting child who had won lim from evil to the 
good and true. 

Then gently raising and seating her beside him, 


he 


acquaintance with her daughter 


related to Catherine the events which led to his 
, and above all, to 
their present interview; with these the reader is al. 
ready acquainted. 

« Pesecribe this man tome,” she said, when he 
had fimished spe iking. 
He did so, at the 

knew of his history. 


same time relating what he 


* God save my child,” she exclaimed, in tones 


of deepest anguish. 

‘* Neyer fear, my mother,” replied Bernard, “ no 
harm shall come to her so long as my life is spared. 
1 know this man well. He will use every possible 
means to again secure her, but L will outwit him. 
Above all things do not permit her to go trom your 
presence. If she walks accompany her.” 
It was a small apartinent in the basement story 
in which they sat and owing to its retire d situation 
or to carelessness, the blinds had not been faithfully 
As Bernard 


window nearly be 


closed, | 


lently turned towards a 


he 


ucch 


hind him, distinctly saw a 


face suddenly removed from it. 


d upon his mond, 


A suspicion rush- 
Hastily seizing his cap, he ex- 
Ives” 


claimed, *“ Take ce ol 


the 


ire 
Once 


yourst 


the 


and sprang 
he 


quickly in every dircetion, to find the indi 


room. m strect walked 


vidual to 


~* 
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; whom the intruding features belonged. He had 


no idea of fear, and only desired that he might 
once more meet this devil in human form, and tell 
him what course he should pursue. 

Suddenly his arms were pinioned by a powerful 
hand from behind, and Dr. Boyd stood before him, 
exclaiming in a gay tone, 

* Fairly caught at last, my lad. But how speeds 
the commission on which I sent you. ‘That pretty 
jade knelt to you. Was she imploring you to take 
her back to me ?” 

“Name her not,” cried Bernard in a voice of 
thunder, ** or I will forever prevent you from speak- 
ing ; loose my arms there, or by the powers above 
you shall suffer for it.” 

* Well thought of my brave lad,” replied the Doc. 
tor, laughing, ‘* you see you will first have to clash 
with the gentleman in your rear, and meanwhile I 
can leave, insult or kill you as I choose ; rebel not, 
you are atmy mercy. Pray don't fidget so, young 
man. I advise you to stand quite still and answer 
my question.” 

Bernard did as he was recommended a moment, 
but for a very different purpose. Exerting all his 
strength, which was great, he by one effort releas- 
ed himself from the man who held him, sprang up- 
on Boyd who was not at all on his guard, and 
dashed him with much force upon the pavement. 

The stranger flew to his assistance and after a 
short but severe contest, the Doctor was released, 
and Bernard, overpowered by numbers and a stun- 
ning blow upon the head, was forced to yield. 

“Stopping a carriage which was that instant 
passing, they packed the wounded man into it ;— 
the stranger next entered and then the Doctor, af- 
ter having given some considerable detailed in- 
structions to the driver. After passing through 
many streets they came toa stop at the door of a 
low cabin, in a narrow and almost deserted lane. 
They succeeded in finding beneath the rubbish a 
trap door, which they entered, and after descending 
a considerable distance, traversing a winding and 
intricate passage and again ascending a long flight 
of steps, they emerged into a large, plainly furnish- 
ed apartment. 

Their victim, thongh not dangerously wounded, 
was nevertheless still quite senseless from the heavy 
blows he had received, and they had been obliged 
to carry or drag him since they left the carriage.— 
Pushing open a door of a large closet adjoining the 
room they entered, ‘They laid him on a bed, and 


having sprinkled a little water in his face and 
placed a pitcher and a few cakes beside him, they 
departed. ‘Thus he lay for many hours, the only 
fecling of which he was conscious being extreme 
thirst; this he endeavored to satisfy from the 
pitcher, but afler each draught the tuirst and the 
stupor increased. 
CHAPTER 
Successful Vil iy 
Catherine and Emily passed a wretched night 
after the sudden departure of Bernard. 
till 


ik 


They sat 
a late hour, hoping he would return and quiet 
there fears, but that, as we already know, 


BT 


ine had another 


was 
quite out of his powe r. sides this suspense on 


and dec per 


Bernard’s account,Cathet 
not choose to com. 


trong suspic 


cause of anxiety which she did 
munieate to her daughter. Bernard’s des- 
Boyd, a 
certainty, had entered her mind, that the 


ol 


eription of Dr. ion, alinost a 
pe rsecutor 


her child, and the destroyer of her own peace 


were united in the same individual or in other words, 


{ 


; 


) 
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ree 


that the young girl he was so determined upon ru- 
ining was his own child. 

It will not be surprising that though Catherine 
lived in the same house with him in Boston, during 
the perfection of his love affair with Mrs. Gastone, 
she never met him, when it is remembered that she 
had no employment except the care of the children, 
and never entered the parlor. She took her meals 
in the nursery with her little charge, and indeed 
seldom left it but to take them upon there daily 
walk and that was at an hour in which the Doctur 
was engaged in his office. She had long supposed 
her youthful lover to be either dead or living in 


some remote part of the country and the thought of 


secing him had long been suppressed. 

When, therefore, her suspicions had been awaken. 
ed by Bernard’s description, an intense desire at 
once took possession of her to behold him and thus 
decide the point. ‘The following morning she de- 
termined to relieve herself from this state of sus- 
pense by accompanying Emily in her accustomed 
walk with the children, 

‘They passed through many crowds of persons, 
at all of whom Catherine gazed with an eager, 
anxious eye, in which were strangely blended the 
extreme of hope and fear. At length, weary with 
wandering about, she leaned against a railing and 
became absorbed in her own thoughts. 

At a short distance from her sat two gentlemen, 
conversing in a low yoice.—Suddenly their atten- 
tion was attracted by some one near. 

** Is she not beautiful—a prize worth getting ?” 
asked the handsomer man of his companion, at the 
same time indicating Emily by a motion of the 
head and eye. , 

* Yes,” rephed his companion, “ she belongs to 
you, I think, atleast the resemblance is perfect 
enough.” 

* Absurd !” exclaimed the first speaker, accident- 
ally turning his face towards Catherine. For an 
instant their eyes met; she became deadly pale, ut- 
tered one piercing ery and fell tothe ground.— 
Emily flew to her mother’s side to ascertain the 
cause of her sudden illness, and the two gentlemen 
walked leisurely at a distance, unconscious of the 
effect which the sight of one of them had produced, 
for Boyd had not recognized Catherine, so great a 
change had fifteen years wrought in her personal 
appearance, 

inily called to the man who attended them, and 
having procured a carriage, they placed her mother 
A few 


hours restored the suffering woman to composure 


and the children in it and proceeded home. 


and Mrs. Gastone insisted that she should remain 
quietly in bed the rest of the day. ‘That she had 
more than one reason for this will afterwards be 
scen.—Catherine hesitated long whether she ought 
to relate her recent discovery to Mrs. G. but fearful 
of injuring her feelings and supposing that all con- 
nexion had forever ceased between that lady and 
Dr. Boyd she resolved not to do so: she could not 
indeed overcome those delicate scruples, which had 
ever prevented the least allusion, on her part, to the 
absence of her mistress. 

In the latter part of the afternoon of that day— 
it being the one following Bernard’s abrupt de part. 
ure—a stranger, exceedingly well-dressed and polite, 
inquired for Emily, said he was a particular friend 
of Bernard Heston and that the latter was lying 
wounds 


dangerously ill, from severe 


received the 
night previous. 


‘Tears started to Emily’seyes and trickled down 
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her cheeck already pale with anxiety for her moth- 
\\ er; clasping her hands, she stood before the stran- 


ger in an attitude at once so imploring and so 
graceful that he almost regretted the errand on 
which he came. 

“ My brother ill!” said she, ‘‘ Oh! tell me about 
him? where is he ?—how was he wounded ?” 

The stranger replied, ‘He is so ill that he has 
not yet been able to satisfy me how he received 
those wounds, nor is itof any particular conse- 
quence ; he cannot possibly recover and he begged 
me to come and ask you to bless his last moments 
with your sweet presence. Fearful that you would 
be reluctant to go with an entire stranger, he exert- 
ed himself to the utmost to pen a few lines to re- 
assure you,” and taking a slip of paper from his 
pocket, he presented it to Emily. She hastily pe- 
rused it. 

“ T am dying—let me look upon thee once more, 
my dear Emily ; rely upon the stranger, he is faith- 
ful and true. Do not deny me this last request. 

Bernarp.” 

From earliest childhood she had been accustomed 
to exercise the greatest restraint over herself and 
the habit was now of much service to her. Scaree- 
ly twenty-four hours had passed since her first 
interview with Bernard, and he was uow dying as 
she supposed; the sweet hopes just sprung up in 
her young heart were crushed in the bad. She 
proceeded to her mother’s apartment and placed 
the note before her, calmly saying. 

“« My brother is dying; shall I not go to him?” 

Catherine’s bitter experience of life caused her to 
hesitate, and yet, many circumstances attested the 
truth of the 
dressed and went below. 


stanger’s word. Rising feebly, sh« 


‘¢ Swear to me,” said she to him,‘ that in per- 
mitting my child to depart with you, she shall re- 
ceive no injury.” 

“ None which any effort of mine can prevent, ” 
he replied, taking a solemn oath. 

With a tearful embrace and a silent prayer for 
her safety, she committed her child to him and they 
departed. 

A fewturus brought them to a carriage stand, 
when he requested her to ride, saying, 

“It isa long distance and I fear we shall be too 
late. If he should die while we are absent,’—but 
he was interrupted by a cold shudder which he felt 
pass over Emily as she sat by his side, and tiey 
pursued their way in silence unbroken except by an 
occasional question and reply. 

Towards sunset they stopped at the same low 
eabin through which Bernard had been taken the 
night previous. She expressed some surprise and 
fear, and clinging to the arm of her companion, 
begged to be taken directly to her sick friend. 

“ T fear you will be frightened at the passage by 
which you must enter his dwelling; if however, 
you will confide in me I will take you safely to 
him, but you must permit me to carry you,” and 
without another word, he took her in his arms and 
having groped his way through the subterranean 
passage, placed her at last upon a sofa in a well- 
lighted apartment, and departed to announce her 
arrival to Bernard, as he said. 


The room in which Emily was left was without 


windows and the whole suface ofits walls were 


lined with crimson. A lamp, suspended from the 
centre, threw a soft light over the various objects 
A Turkish carpet, ottomans 


in the apartment. 


andcushions covered the floor, a heavy English 
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side-board filled with glasses, wine and fruit stood 
inone recess, and inthe other a light Grecian 
couch, over one arm of which was flung a beau- 
tifully embroidered red silk mantle, and above it 
was placed a mirror. 

Presently the door opened and a tall handsome 
man, with black hair and a profusion of whiskers, 
entered. An expression of extgeme disgust and 
horror instantly appeared upon her countenance 
and she exclaimed with much simplicity, 

Oh! Mr, Laville,” (the only name by which she 
knew the doctor) “ I am sorry to meet you here, 
but will you please take me to Bernard? It is very 
long since I started to come to him, and I was so 
terrified at being carried through such strange 
Will you take me to him without delay ?” 
A low, forced laugh proceeded from his lips. 


* You 


Bernard is perfectly well and [ only used his name 


places. 


must forgive an innocent aeception. 
to ensure myself the pleasure of clasping you in my 
arms. Do not be offended my sweet girl, but per- 
mit me to lay aside your bonnet and bring you some 
rejreshments.” 

Emily drew forth a slip of paper—*And this 
note—” 

* Was written by me,” 

She moved not. Slowly she comprehended that 
she had been deceived, that he who was now with 
her was wicked and wished her to be so. Gradually 
raising her eyes from the floor where they had been 
cast during a moment’s thought tll they rested 
upon him with an expression of imploring helpless. 
ness, she said, 

** You are a gentleman, Mr. Laville, and occupy 
a station in life far above mine.—I am buta child— 
a helpless one—and a servant. I implore you to 
take me to my mother who is not well. A sudden 
illness came upon her this morning and nothing 
but the iilness of Bernard could have induced me 
Do not longer distress 


Will you take me 


to leave her when suffering. 
me. Ihave sutfered cnough. 
away?” 

* Yes, yes I understand all, my sweet girl, and 
now I wish you to be happy.—Would you not like 
to live here with me, and I will have you taught 
so many accomplishments that rich young ladies 
will envy vou when you go into the world.—Will 
you live here and occupy this beautiful roo:n? I 
will purchase you splendid dresses, jewels and 
flowers, and occasionally you shall see one o1 two 
of my friends; will you stay with me, sweet one?” 
and he was hewas going to place his lips upon her 
brow, but something, either in her expression, her 
attitude or the promptness with which she moved, 
restrained him.—He drew back, surprised that he 
had not performed his intentiom of kissing her. 

“Why do youchoose to doall this for me ?” 
she asked calmly. 


** Because I love you and wish you to love me in 


return.” 
‘* You love me! will you not then make me 
happy? I would do anything for those I love. I 


shall be very wretched till 1 am once more beside 


my mother. Come now, my dear sir; you do 
relent—we will go now if you please.” 


have been at much trouble to get you; you are 


** T do nol please,” he replied impatiently. 


mune, and willing or not, you shall remain with me 


, ’s 
as long as I choose. 


* You do not love me then,” said the young 
girl shaking her head mournfully. “ We do not 


wish to injure those we love.” 
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She bowed her head upon her hands and wept 
bitterly. He was angry at these unlooked-for ob- j 
stacles. d 

“Time and solitude will cure her,” tho’t he, 
“and I will leave these to do their work.” ‘Then 
approaching Emily he said in a tender tone which 
he well knew how to assume, “ I do love you and 
I do not wish to injure you; therefore I will leave 
you here to-night; you can rest quietly on that 
couch. In the mean time I have an important 
affuir which requires my attention and will detain 
me till late in the morning. I trust you will then 
find yourself happier in my presence.” 

“ Oh! do not leave me,” she cried sinking to his 
feet, I cannot stay alone here. ‘Take me home 
and I will always love and bless you,” and in the 
agony of her entreaties she clasped his knees and 
bathed his hand with tears. 

Dr. Boyd placed her upon the sofa, bade her be 
quict and not allow any noises to alarm her, and 
that he 

Kissing her little hands all wet with tears, 


said was engaged the remainder of the 
night. 
he withdrew. She spoke no more, but sat quite 
motionless—the image of despair. 


{To be Continued. } 
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PAST, THE PRESENT AND THE 
FUTURE. 


Who does not love to call up the bright images 
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of the past, to live over again the happiest portion 
the 


think of the golden dreams of 


of his existence—in hour of meditation to 
childhood, the 
youthful friends, the half-formed plans which then 
filled 


then erected, what vast projects were then enter- 


our minds? How many airy castles were 


tained. And yet how little sufiiced to render us 
the happiest of mortals; a present, a promised ride 
or visit, a reward at sclool—were ever mortals so 
blessed ? Hlow slight an incident recalls these vis- 
ions—mecting a once familiar face, or making a 

What a 
crowd of associations gather in the brain, and fill 
We for 


the years which have intervened, since happy in 


visit toa seene of youthful pastime. 


the chambers of thought. atime, forget 
the possession of an hour's liberty, we joined our 
young companions, and echo sent back the sound 
There are but few I think, 
who desire to forget the past, the many pleasant 


of our merry laughter. 


memories that cling around the heart, of days spent 
with our dearest friends ; and though those friends 
may have passed * that bourne whence no traveler 
returns,” though some clouds may hang over our 
history, still, ike shadows on the landscape, they 
serve but to brighten the sunshine. ‘The past has 
made us what we are ; if we have rightly improved 
Who 


can look on the past, and say what circumstance 


it, we may reasonably enjoy the present. 


has not exerted an influence on his character? How 
earelul then ought we to be of the present, since 
every action however slight, brins its corresponding 
- - > 
result. 
Ilow limited is the time we can call the present— 


a moment, and ‘tis past. ‘That moment, be it 


fraught with good or ill, ean never be reealled. 


‘ 


> 


As we employ the present, so will re trospection be g 


pleasant or disagreeable, and anticipation dreary 


or delightful. 


Indeed, we may say, that most of 
happiness we can enjoy, di pends on the manner in 


which we improve the present. 
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We anticipated future happiness; did we not? 
\, did we sce like Damocles a glittering sword ready 


, to separate us from all we hold dear, no matter how 


much present circumstances might seem calculated 
to afford pleasure, the dream of bliss would vanish, 
atonce. I have ever loved to muse on the future, 
and though the foreshadowings of hope and fancy, 
may prove fallacious, I cannot think myself the 
less happy for having indulged in the reverie. It 
is sometimes very soothing tu forget the petty trials 
of the present; time will bring at least a change 
and hope, if once admitted, is an excellent physi- 
cian for trifling sorrows, nor yet unskilled in dealing 
with deeper wounds. It is characteristic of the 
human family, to think of and lay plans for the 
future. ‘The statesman dreams of his own elevation 
the patriot, of the future greatness of his country, 
the philanthropist of the perfection of the human 
race, the author deems his book immortal, and sees 
the great and good of future ages, spell-bound by the 
deathless effusions of his genius. Nor are their 
hopes confined to the time (short at best) to be 
spent onearth. “ Hope springs eternal in the hu- 
man breast,” and the thought of anihilation finds 
no echo there. 

“Though this world is not so bad a world as 
many people think it,” yet with no hope for the 
future, it would seem dark even to minds most dis- 
posed to cheerfulness. Our instinctive desire for 
happiness then bids us cherish hope, whenever rea- 
son does not forbid it. Let hope then paint the 
future in colors as glowing, as those with which 
Aurora tints the light vapors, which form the dra- 
drapery of morning. ALMEDA. 


Hudson, Oct. 1846. 





oA 
— e 


LVL MLE SOD) 
— WS —_) 


SHAME, 


THE VETERAN 


As Churchill's battalion of artillery were advan. 


OF NAPOLEON. 


cing to take their position in the second line of 
batue on the 8th, a private in the 4th regiment was 
come up to, who lay upon the battle field with 
both his legs shot off} Hle was one of the first 
that fell after the cannonade commenced and was 
a veteran in Napoleon's wars. After having es- 
caped in the terrible contliets of Austerlitz and 
Wagram, and in the retreat from Moscow, and the 
battle of Waterloo, he lived to fallon the Palo Alto 
: As his 


fellow soldiers passed him and noticed at every 


by a cannon shot froma Mexican battery. 


pulsation of his heart, that the blood flowed from 
his wounds, they stopped an instant to sympathize 
with him, the noble hearted fellow, as his eyes were 
glazing in death, waved them on, and with his last 
breath said, ** Go comrades, I have only got what 
a soldier enlists for.” 


——o +827) 6 OS — 


A LONG NOSE. 
A GENTLEMAN having put out a candle by acc: 
dent one night, ordered his waiting man (who was 


to light it | 


a sunple being ivain in the kitchen ad- 
James, that you do not hit 
Mindful 


of the eaution, James stretched out both arms at 


» . 
ding —* But take care 


yourself against any thing in the dark.” 


® length before him, but unluckily, a door that stood 


cr 


¢ “ae 


rh ilf open, passed between his hands and struck him 
yracious na 


always heard that I had a very long nose, but I 


. 
a woful blow on the nose. * Golly 


muttered he when recovered his senses a little, 


Ww never thought it was longer than my arms !” 


Saeed 
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AUTO-BIOGRAPHY. 

Drawine a portrait of yourself with a pen and 
ink, carefully omitting all the bad features that you 
have, and putting in all the good ones that you 
have not, so as to ensure an accurate and faithful 
likeness! Publishing your own authentic life is 
telling flattering lies of yourself, in order, if possible, 
to prevent others from telling disparaging truths 
No man’s life is complete till he is dead, an auto- 
biography is therefore a mis-nomer. As such 
works, however, generally fall still-born from the 
press,an author may fairly be said to have lost his 
life, as soon as he is delivered of it, so that this ob- 
jection is, in fact, removed. 


THE OLD LADY. 


My boy, cease laughing at that old lady. It is 
age that makes her bend over. Sixty years ago, 
when she was as young as you, she was straight 
and as spry; now she is infirm and ripe for the 
grave’ Your mother, my lad, in a few years 
may be as decrepid as this old lady, and will 
This woman has 
What 
would be your feelings to see your parent ridiculed 


the 


you laugh at her appearance ? 
sons who love her as you love your mother. 
Think, and 


s she passed through streets ! 


cease your laughter. You too, may be old and in- 
firm. You may totter and bend through the streets. 
Remember this, and never again make sport of the 
aged and infirm. If there are persons we should re- 
spect more than others, they are those whose days 
are nearly ended; whose shadows are lengthened 


for the tomb. 


=O ¢ Oso 
DIVINITY 


(iopv was the first 


OF PRINTING. 


Printer! He gave from his 
hand, amid the blackness of Sinai, the mind of God 
the decalogue of all moral law, the claim of man 
upon man, and God upon all. 
Printing | The art that shall hand 
latest posterity, to innumerable millions yet 
God, the thoughts of 


down to 
un- 
born of men living now ;: 


of men who lived centuries since, they defy time, 


and the printed manuseript of those men shall 
live, too full of soul to be put in the same grave 
with their perishable bodies. It was a bright 


thought of that author, who, in his dying mo. 
able to ask if 
ected! Yes all. 


edition im glory. 


ments, was just the proof of his 
Then 


~Rer 


last work was correct, all corr 
I shall have 
JN. Maffit. 


a compl te 


+ Qa 


instrument to some people, 


Mourmu—A 


in its capacity, by the organs of sp ach, of 


useless 


renacr- 


s audible ; but of speci il service to them in 


! 
ig aca 


its other capacity of rendering victuals invisible. 
30 oOo 
“Why do you not hold up your head as [ do 
inquired an aristocratic lawyer ofa farmer.—" Squire, 


replied the farmer, ** lo yk at that field of grain; all 


the valuable heads hang down, while those that have 


nothing in them stand upright.” 


— 482) 6 Ceo — 

Sarpan old man: “ When I was young, I was 
poor ; when old, 1 became rich But. m each con- 
dition, I found disappointment, When the fac- 


had 


faculties wer 


bright, I not the 


:, when the means came, the 


ulities of chyoyment were 
mean 


pone e 
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Me, Cy Cy 
<The Dural Depository, 


SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 14, 1846. 


NEAL'S GAZETTE. 

Ir affords us much pleasure to recommend our elegant and 
talented cotemporary to the reading public. The world wide 
and justly merited reputation of Mr. Neal asa witty and ha 
merous writer, adds of itself a strength and talent to the paper 
that would insure it success,even omitting the many other 
easy and accomplished pens that grace and give interest to its 
columns. Mr. Neal, has long been known as the * Boz,” of 
America and in our humble opinion, he far surpasses Dickins, 
in refinement of intellect, and the just appreciation of the lu 
dicrous. Mr. Neal’s experiment, as he termed it, to establish 
a Newspaper that would be a fireside companion for all, has 
proved successfull, he is much deserving of the liberal public 
patronage that has been extended to him. Terms $2,00, a 
year. J. C4Neaf & Co. Philad Iphia. 

— 3) 0s —— 
TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

We cannot furnish any of the first 13 numbers of Volume 
22d, as we are in want of them ourselves, and will allow 50 
or, 6 cents each, for Nos. 4, 7 and 9; and3 
cents each, for Nos.2,5, 10 and 11. Wecan supply any from 
No. 14 to the end of the Volume. 


Volume as a premium to agents 


cents for them; 


We cannot give the above 
, and have only a few copies 
left for complete sets. 


——_—3220) ‘Cc mena 
Letters Containing Remittances, 


4 er 
Received at this ®ffice, ending Wedne sday last, deducting the 
amount of postage paid, 


C.A.G. Ovid, N. Y. $3.00; J.B. L. Sharon, Vt. $1,00; 
G.S. A. Pitistield, Mass. 21,00; T. Mc. F. Bovina, N. Y. 
$2.00; D. A. P. Cambridge, Vt. 1,00; C. 8. Keeseville, N. 
Y. 81,00: A. LW. Catskill, N. Y. 81,00; S.C. Chatham 4 

N.Y. 81,50; W.'T. Williamston, Ms. 84,00; 8. B. 
River, Vt. 81,00; W. H. W. Elizabethtown, N. J. 
85.00: G. HDB. Brattleboro’, Vt. 85.00; J. W. L. B. Shef- 
. Ms. $2.00; E.G. & L. J. IL. Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 2,00; 
N.Y. 83,00; J. Bo R. Whitesville, N.Y. 
Attlebury, N.Y. 81,00; P. M. Morrisville, 
Warren, N. ¥. 83,00; P. M. E. Arcadia, 


Corners 
Green 


in 
&5.00: ROU. B. 
Vt. S301 W.K 





N. Y. 83,00; J.W.C. South Egremout, Mass. $1.00; J.C. 
T. Fulton, N.Y. $3.00; HT. G. L. South Wallingford, Vt. 
$2.00; A.B. M. South Corinth, N. VY. (for Vol. 22d $1,00; 
V. M. Oukfield an y &3,75; C. HLS. Brownville, N. ¥ 
83.00: Mrs. J. Russelburg, Pa. 81,00; H.C. S Ravenna, O. 
21.00: W.J. Homer, N.Y. S100: R. ¢ Rondout, N. Y. 
$5.00; EB. Meck. Leeds, N. Y. $1.00; J. B. Livonia N. Y. 
$1.00; B.D. Napuleo N.Y. $3,00; E. A. Cuba, N. Y. 
§$7,00 
<4 @¢ OS — 
WA RBIACES. 

In thas city, on the 29th ult. by his Honorthe Mayor, Mr. 
if Vv. W ' of Poughke eto Miss Mary Jane, 
daugl of Wil Ku h, Esq. of this city 7 

Ou the 23d ult. by 1 Rev. ‘l. Bainbridge, Mr. Lathan 
Aver Ir.to M | Wa mer, both of Hudson. 

Ont! {th inst. byt rR Dr. Gosman, George L. Little, 
to Miss Con if K youngest daughter of Mr. Samuel 
ie 

j i 
V\ ‘ K ¥ 

Outhe th inst. by the Rev. Im C. Boiee, Mr. Nicholas S. 
Ra M Catherine Sharp, both of Claverack. 

Out at | t. by the Rt. Rev. J. Bow »Mr. John Van 
1) J M t of tl to Ilarnet S. daughter of 
( » Das ry. | of Heln iM i 

Li We Paghkaniec, on the 2 ult the Kev. J. Ham, 
Mr. Urinh Ror ick, of Hud to Miss Nauey Sheldon, of 
] ; ’ 

Ind I ‘ the 2lset ult. by the Rev Mr 
ia. t ht N.Y. to MissG of 
I M 

Ind ( f e { N.Y. on the 
1 bh. W. Reyne Mr. Win. W. Cov s Lilen B 
Ll, ' 

\ Cairo he T4th 1 y the Rev. Mr. Betts, Mr 
{ i \ } ot Let to Mi luria Bor ghton, of 

4 (‘nite the 14th ult. by the Rev. Mr Betts, Mr 
VW Ho tl ‘ Miss Elsie A. Boughton, 

~ Caine 

_ 9 6 Cs —_— 
DEATHS. 
l t ( t.Vi HW. A his 4 
( \ ‘ ’ 
‘ ' oftiv 
\ | I Ile 4 one | 
tw ! rte ‘ roust mods g oflicers 
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Original Poetry. 


Forthe Rural Repusitory. 
THE BLIND BEGGAR IN BROADWAY, 


BY CATHERINE WEBB BARBER. 


Tue old man sat with drooping head, o’er which the scattered 
hair, 

Waved lightly as the crowd swept by—the young and thought- 
less fair ; 

He sat with closely bandaged eyes, and thin protruded hand— 

What did he there—that wretched one! far from his native 
land ? 


No word he spoke—no sign he gave, that he was craving 
alms, 

Save the lone penny, which lay loose upon his horny palm— 

Behind him rose a marble pile, which touched the cloud’s 
blue fold, 

While heavy vases glittering shone wrought out of massive 


gold. 


None paused upon the crowded pave, the old man's grief to 
know— 

Few cared to hear his plaintive tale of penury and wo, 

For o'er the boards that night, they said. an Angel actress 
swept— 

The crowd hung breathless on her lips, and laughed by turns 
and wept. 


She danced—light as a gossamer astir, in summer's gentle 
breeze 

She floated on, each motion marked alike by skill and ease— 

Clear shouts of praise, and loud huzzas, the admiring con 
course gave, 

And as she smiling left the stage, white hands were seen to 
wave. 


Upon the girl with laughing eyes, their gold was showered 
free, 

But ah! old man how few could spare, a sihple pence for 
thee! 

Old, blind and wretched, there thou sat’st, through all the 
weary day— 


Refused one farthing of the gold, they thus could cast away. 


There isa book, and ‘mid its leaves, a precious truth I've 
found ; 

“ Who giveth tothe poor a mite doth stand on glorious sround 

He's dent it to the King of Kings—the Lord of sums untold, 

And whose lendeth thus to Him, receiveth back Sour-fold.” 


Cheer up old man, nor yield thy heart, the prey to wild de 
spair! 

A few investments here we'll make, and look for interest 

there; 


There where the tear of pity shines, it 


Seraph's eves serene, 
Far brighter than the gem which decked, that night, proud 
Pleasure’s queen. 
Columbus, Ga, 1846. 


— 38550 © Cato 
For the Rura Repository. 


THE CHLEFTAIN’S RETURN.* 
BY REV. E. W. REYNOLDS, 


Tue Daughter stood before her father’s teut, 
Where Aloe boughs and Firs together bent, 
The light breeze swept her glossy curls among, 
And on her neck the tresses idly flung ; 
A look of joy her countenance betrayed, 


W here 


The rose tint stood upon her blooming face, 


orrows deep, or woes had never preyed 


And every move was ruled by matchless grace ! 


Close on her heaving bosom gently rests 
Her small white hands, fir y together prest 
As o’erthe plain she casts an anxious ey 


j 
As if she seeks in distance to descry 
Some « bye ‘tdear. The city’s busy hum 


oand come! 


Disturbs her not, though thousands ¢ 
But like a statue, so intent she stands, 
And gazes o'er the sunlit waste of sands' 





But see from far what dusty cloud appears 
Above a phalanx strong of flashing spears ? 
What notes of triumph came upon the breeze 7— 
What dancing plumes are seen amid the trees 7 
What sound of revelry—what bugle notes— 
What banners on the distant zephyr float ? 
Some joyous host in triumph’'s wild array, 
Victors returning from the field of fray ! 


Each column proudly moves upon the plain, 
And steeds are prancing o'er in high disdain ; 
Forward the van, with timbrel’s merry sound 
Makes hill and dale with minstelsy resound; 
And trophies rich are on each rank displayed— 
Rewards for him who swings the battle blade— 
While banners, struck from o'er the flying foe, 


Torn and disgraced, in dust are trailing low ! 


*Tis Jephthah's host! The maiden forward springs 
And through the streets her joyful weleome rings! 
Israel victorious ! Low on yonder plain 

Ye Gods of Ammon, go and count your slain! 
The Victor comes, as victors ever come, 

With bloody spoils, and shouts and martial hum, 
His step is proud, his look is fierce and high, 


And fires of vengence sparkle in his eye j 


He comes, but ah! what look of mortal woe! 
What mystic spell her cords upon him throw! 

* Art ill, my Father? thus the unconscious maid, 
Sprang in hisarms and innocently said. 

She little knows what pangs now rend his soul 
What floods of anguish in his bosom roll! 

That fatal vow, in thoughtless moment spoke, 


Hlow gladly now the parent would revoke ! 


“ My Daughter!" thus he spoke 


To his paternal breast in anguish wild, 


, and clasped his child 
And dried his gushing tears, and spake of all 
That fatal vow he never might reeall! 
It was enough, she meekly bowed her hend, 
And to the dire decree submission made! 
Now Israel's daughters go four times a year, 
And mourn for her above her lowly bier! 
* Jucdwes, xi. 30-40. 
Cuba, Ulegany Co. N.Y. 
—0 +255 6 Gato — 
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COLD AND LOW. 
dines, on the death of 1 P. Gris 


wold, of Or well, Vi 


THERE Is 0 ple isure in the smiles 


Of youth and beauty which beguiles 
The human heart, and wanton throws 

A covering o’erthe world of woes; 

‘Too oft amid life’s luring scenes, 

The heighth of hope the joy that weans 
Our every sense from aught but things, 


From which some selfish pleasure spring 


Too oft with hearts all gay and light, 
Where laughing eyes look lurge and bright, 
We mingle inthe merry throng 

Of dance, delight and mirthful seng 


Nordeem that pangs ¢ fpnin have fed 
On other's hearts till they were dead 


How mean the smile which we 


iutrace 


Over a human beings face 


When woe—wild woe, would better grace 
With st elancholy mark the brow 

Which yet itself to death must bow 

A few days since and one was | 

‘ould charm, and friendship 
His heart and hope jr haps were high 
As bright the glance of hi /VOUS eye, 


His duuntless trend wa quick and light 





i deep disease, through br tand brain 
Throbbed with p reing pangs of pain 
The heart that once bent prov dand high 


Under the heavy earth doth | 


REPOSITORY. 


The hand that oft hath pressed mine own 
Is now but cold and nerveless bone, 

And even that hardy bone, yet must 
Crumble and moulder into dust. 

His heart his hope and all that here, 

We groveling mortals can hold dear, 

Are snatched away, and death hath done 
His deeds on him, shall we smile on ? 

©! could T picture him who there 


Lies-low, with bones all bleached and bare ! 


And crushon hunmn kind a sight, 

To freeze their fearful blood with fright 
And turn their thoughts on death, the foe 
All must encounter here below, 

The screen that hides him should be borne 
Full fur away, aod men should mourn 
And tears come down all wild and weak 
In floods on virtues manly cheek, 

And nota single smile disgrace, 


The aspect of a feeling face. 


But he is gone —long shall cach friend 
Dream of the joy that life could lend, 
While he of ¢ 


To make this earthly desert dear: 


nerous heart was here 


And they may mourn til life iso’er, 
But him they shall behold no more. 
Years may roll on, and they still tind 
Hlis memory lingering in their mind, 
A word, a thought—each little thing 
A token and ator 


And from the breast a dee 


e may bring, 


»sighswell 


For him whe hath been loved so well; 

Bat he shall moulder cold and low,’ 

And o'er his grave bl k winds shall blow ; 
And though fall many a feeling tear, 
Fallon his grassy grave and bier, 

Full low and darkly shall he he 


Bevond the reach of human eve, 


"Till Fates, hath forged a fearful lot, 





Andt hath sp Vt t Ss. G 
Brandon, J P46. 
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Vol, 33, | onumencing Feit . 19, (8 6, 
EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS. 
Price $1—Clubs from 50 to 75 Cents. 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY willbe dev 
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Literature: containing Moral and Sentimental Tales, Original 
Communications, Biographies, Traveling Skete le \imusing 
Miscellany, Hoamorou 1 Historical Aneedotes, Poetry, &e. 
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have a few copies of the Tlth, Ith, 16th, 17th, Ieth, 1th, 
20th, and Zist volumes, and any one sending forthe W3d vol 
ume, can have as many copies of either of these volumes as 
they wish at the same rate Those who send S53 or S7, fora 
club, can have their chotee of one of the above mentioned 
Volumes (grati those who send SIO, of S15, their choice of 
two; and those who send S20 and over, their choice of three, 
‘tubs? Clubs!!! Clubs!!! 
Clubs! Clubs !! ubs itt! 
All those who will send us the following amounts in one 
renuittanes re ne stuted low, vi 
Four oe, forS3.000 Twenty Pour Copies forS15,00 
mm , < WH) Thirty deo, Sle 
| 7.00 Thirty-Five do =20,00 
1 ) ‘ Spo Port dl s 2 00 
l' we y du. Sig 00 bitty do S500 
a . ' ' } 
lire ° ic] i 
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Any town that will us th tsu rs, me rding 
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N ol ri \ t > ripts tol 
WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 
Hi n, Columl ( MV. OY. 1846 
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